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having achieved certain ambitious projects [ had in
view.
"Stuff and nonsense! Rubbish!" growled tho old lion. " You emerged from tho ruck with your name in big letters almost ab {.ho age, at which I actually came upon tho stage.
"For thirteon weary years after that I toiled and straggled and slaved, all tho time consumed by an ambition as devouring and engrossing as your own, all tho while studying night anil day and trying to improve myself.
"Do what I might, I could scarcely make both Gilds meet, and after all thoso years of drudgery the goal of my hopes see.mod further off than evfer,
"It wan in vain that 1 wrote, to tho London managers; they didn't oven answer my letters.
" At last, tired of roaming from pillar to post., w< decided to make tho bust ot our way to town and try our luck there.
"Accordingly, in tho year IMS, wo returned It London worse off than when wo loft, it, for \\o\\ there were the bairns to be looked after.
" On, my arrival in town I wont from stage-doo) to stage-door, seeking interviews which we.ro novel granted.
" All the important theatres wore hermutieallj closed to tho poor country actor, HO I tried th<and this set mo ofO at a tangent to complain of notetty well blown;fore the winter closed in, and were crowded
